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Ome all ye jovial ſeamen, 
that plow the ocean wide, 
Were are no braver fellows 
. in all the world beſide. | 
PII acquaint Jon of a bloody fight 
© , Which lately happen'd at fea, 
| By three of our men of war, 
within Calias“ bay. 
The Lenox, Kent, and Oxford, 
were cruiſing here thereabout; 
But by a Spaniſh man of war, 
pere actually ſpied out. 
She under Spaniſh colours 
ſtraight down upon us bore, 
Taking us to be greet merchant men, 
that had great riches ſtore. 
Broadſide for broadfide 
for ſeven glaſſes ſtood, 
Until the ſea all round us 
was died with purple blood. 
Full ſeventy guns ſhe mounted, 
were of the largeſt ſize; 
But now ſhe is arrived here, 
and we've made her a prize, 
She had five hundred ſeamen, 
and one hundred marines ; 
The moſt of them were Iriſh men, 
who fought with courage keen, 


ROBIN H O OD. 


; Obin Hood, DELAY all on his led, 
as faſt as he could hie, 
There was he and a lady gay, 

as he was paſſing by, 

What weep ye for, my lady gay, 
pray, madam, tell to me? 

I have three ſons in Nottingham, 
in priſon there to lie. 

What pariſh church have they bed, 

or what prieſt have they flain 3 

Or what fair creature have they betray d, 
that in priſon they do remain? 

They have robbed no pariſh church, 

vor prieſt have they ſlain, 

But they nave kilPd the King's fallow deer, 
and in Nottingham priſon remain, 

Go home, go home, my fair lady, 
and ſet all weeping by, 

And I will to fair Nottingham go, 
three fair 'ſquires to try. 
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Robin Hood. 
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| Now bold Robin moanted on bis iced, 


as faſt as he could hie; 


| He was met by a jolly beggar, 


as he was riding thereby : 

What news, what news, my jolly beggar, 
what news, pray tell to me ? 

There's weeping and wailing in Boe reg 
for the death of the ſquires all three: 


Come lend me your old patched coat, 


and I will lend you mine ; 

And forty ſhillings Pll give to boot, 
to drink in ale and wine, 

Bold Robin mounted on his ſteed, 
as faſt as he could hie; 

O then he met the high Sheriff, 

and all his company : 


A boon, aboon, bold Robin ſaid, 


a boon I crave for me, 
That I the hangman may be to day 
at the death of the ſquires all three. 
That boon, that boon, the Sheriff did ſay, 
that boon ſhall be granted thee; 


And thou ſhalt have their gay clothing, * 


and all their white money. 
I covet none of their clothes, Robin ſaid, 
nor none of their white money: 
But only three blaſts of my bugle horn, 
if that way be granted me. 
Three blaſts of thy bugle horn, 
and that ſhall be re <4 thee; 
And, beſides, thou ſhalt have all their clothes, 
and all their white money. 
Then Robin drew near to the gallows? foot, 
and mounted thereon fo high, 
Then he called to the eldeſt brother, 
would he come up and die. * 
Then Robin clapt his had to his horn, 
and blew both loud and ſhrill, 
Till three-ſcore ot bold Robin's: men 
came tripping down the hill. 
Whoſe men are theſe, the Sheriff did ſay, 
whoſe men tell unto me ? 
They are threeſcore and ten of my merry men 
come to take theſe ſquires of thee, 
O take them away, the Sheriff did ſay, 
O take them away from me; 
If theſe then had been three-ſcore more, 
they ſhould have been theirs for me. 
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